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AS A TOKEN OF, THE DEEPEST RESPECT; 
AND. TO SHOW HIS THOROUGH AND THANKFUL: APPRECIATION 
OF THE 
UNVARYING KINDNESS BESTOWED UPON HIM DURING 
THE LAST TWENTY YEARS, 
IN -THE WAY.OF COUNSEL, ASSISTANCE, AND ADVICE, 
NEVER REFUSED WHEN ASKED HORS 
THIS LITTLE VOLUME IS DEDICATED 


Dy, 


rie AC. aELOl. 


TO THE 


Rivero Aa CG .OUSELEY, BART, 


McA. NUS SDOC;; 
PROFESSOR OF MUSIC IN THE UNIVERSITY OF OXFORD, 
AND CANON IN HEREFORD CATHEDRAL. 


FEL 


ARWYDD O’R PARCH,. DYFNAF, 
ENG 
I DDANGOS EI WERTHFAWROGIAD 
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PRYD BYNAG Y BYDDAI EU HANGHEN, 
CYFLWYNIK 


Y GY EROUeRECELANGEHON 
GAN 


YR AWDWR 
PR 
PARCH. SYR F. A. G. OUSELEY, 
BAR WNIG, M-A.) MUS.“ DOG, 
i PROFFESWR CERDDORIAETH YN MHRIFATHROFA 
RHYDYCHAIN 
A 


CANON YN EGLWYS GADEIRIOL, HEREFORD. 


MAR CHOMHARRA ‘AIR A MHOR-SPEIS, 
AGUS MAR DHEARBHADH AIR FHIOR-THAINGEALACHD, 
AIR SON 
A’CHAOIMHNEIS GUN DITH A BHUILICHEADH AIR 
RE FHICHEAD BLIADHNA, 
EBEeCOMERAIREE CUIDPACHADH IS FURTACHD 
NACH DEACHAIDH RIAMH A DHIULTADH, 


IAS ANSUCEABHRAN SO VAIR- A -CHUR; 
LEIS 


AN UGHDAR, 


FO THEARMUNN 


Pine clk beA G OUSELEY. RID., 


M.A. MUsS, DOC., 


\ 
OLLAMH CIUIL ANN AN OIL-THIGH OXFORD, 


\ 
AGUS CANAN ANN AN ARD-EAGLAIS HEREFORD. 


ALPHA BE RIGATELIN DEXtO Deh kh sieleuNie: 


FIRST LINE OF HYMN. 
At the Cross. 

Awake, my soul. 

Bulwark of a mighty nation. 
Come, all ye nations. 

Come, ye faithful. 

Father, I know that all my life. 
Father, here we dedicate. ... 

For Thy mercy and Thy grace. 
Guide me, O thou great Jehovah. 
Hail ! day of days. 

Holiest, Holiest. 

Hope on! hope on! 

Jesu, now Thy new made soldier. 
Lo ! God is here. 

Nearer, O God, to Thee. 

Now God be with us. 


O day of rest and gladness. 


O Father, Thou who hast created all. 


O Guardian of the Church Divine. 
O mighty God. 

Our God for ever worketh. 

The land I travel through. 

The voice that breathed o’er Eden. 
Through the night. 

To Thee our God we fly. 


Upward, where the stars are burning. 


Weeping o’er the faithless city. 
We come, O God. 
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COMPOSER. NO. 


THIS TUNE TAKES ITS NAME FROM 


A village in S. Wales. 
The Right Hon. Lord Aberdare. 
A town in N. Wales. 


{ The country residence of the Right 
Hon. Lord Thring. 


The late Earl of Beaconsfield. 

A town in Yorkshire. 

A town in Perthshire. 

A city of Normandy. 

The Right Hon. the Earl of Darnley 
A former Prince of Wales. 

A village in Somersetshire. 

The residence of J. Lowe, Esq. 

An Abbey in S. Wales. 

Rev. Sir F. A. G. Ouseley, Bart. 
The residence of Lewis Morris, Poet 
The Right Hon. the Earl of Powis. 
A village in Perthshire. 

A village in Cornwall. 


The Patron Saint of Wales. 
A former Archbp. of Canterbury. 


A village in Kent. 

A village in N. Wales. 

The Right Hon, Lord Tredegar. 
Tudor—a Welsh name. 

A village near Angers, in France. 


The Right Hon. the Earl of 
Wharncliffe. 


The Right Rev. C. Wordsworth, 
{ Lord Bishop of St. Andrews. 


A small river in S. Wales. 
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any infringement of copyright of which, in spite of all his care, he may be 
guilty. 


The tune “Blairgowrie” was written in the year 1872, at the Author’s 
request, by the late Rev. J. B. Dykes, M.A., Mus. Doc. The tune “ Rattray ” 
has already appeared in a work entitled ‘Carols for Easter—The Music and 
Words by well-known Authors and Composers;” the tune “St. Edmund of 
Canterbury,” in a book entitled ‘‘Church Militant Hymns;” and the tunes, 
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Songs of the Church.” 


Hymns No. 2.; No. 18., for use of Freemasons; No. 20., a Birthday 
Hymn; and No. 21., were all most kindly written at the Author’s request. 
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For Thy mercy and Thy grace, 
Lorp, we thank Thee ; 

Let it one and all embrace, 
LorD, we pray Thee. 


For Thy watchful love and care, 
Lorp, we thank Thee ; 

Let it guard us year by year, 
Lorp, we pray Thee. 


For the peace and love we own, 
Lorp, we thank Thee ; 

Let it make us all Thine own, 
Lorp, we pray Thee. 


Guide us through the live-long day, 
LorD, we pray Thee; 

That with loud and thankful lay, 
We may praise Thee. 


Keep from us all harm and strife, 
LorD, we pray Thee ; 

That throughout our earthly life, 
We may praise Thee. 


Help us on our heavenward way, 
LorD, we pray Thee. 

So that ever, day by day, 
We may praise Thee. 


Guard us through the coming night, 
LorpD, we pray Thee ; 

That at time of morning light, 
We may praise Thee. Amen. 


Rev. F. W. Davis. 


ABERDOVEY. 


Rev. F. W. Davis, of Blairgowrie, N.B. _ Rev. F. W. Davis, of Blairgowrie, N.B. 
A.D. 1888, A.D. 1862. 
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Weeping o’er the faithless City, 
Not in wrath but tender pity, 
Jesus tells her coming fall ; 
Like a father sore lamenting, 
When his children, unrepenting, 
Will not hear his loving call. 


Oh! that then to Gop returning, 
All His loving-kindness learning, 

She had cast her pride away : 
Curist her King was strong to save her 
And the light His Presence gave her 

Now would shine in glorious day. 


Still unwarned, she heard Him pleading, 
Still unmoved, she saw Him bleeding, 
On the shameful Cross at last : 
Now must we in awe behold her 
Low in dust as He foretold her, 
All her might and glory past. 


But with more than awful wonder 
Her sad story let us ponder 
And its lesson meekly learn : 
Gifts divine and holy calling 
Cannot save from final falling 
Souls that now from JESUS turn. 


Lorp, Whose never failing pity 

Holds the Church, Thy living City, 
Never more to fall away : 

Thee we trust in life to guide us, 

And in death with Thee beside us, 
We shall hail a brighter day. Amen. 


REVieLA CLUTTIETTS 


oT. EDMUND OF CANTERBURY. 


Rev, L. TuTriett, of St, Andrews, N.B. Rev. F, W. Davis, of Blairgowrie, N.B, 


A.D. 1876, A.D, 1867, 
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Awake, my soul, and with the sun 


Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and early rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 


Redeem thy mis-spent time that’s past, 
And live this day as if thy last ; 
Improve thy talent with due care ; 

For the great day thyself prepare. 


Let all thy converse be sincere ; 

Thy conscience, as the noontide, clear : 
Think how All-seeing God thy ways 
And all thy secret thoughts surveys. 


. Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart, 
And with the angels bear thy part, 
Who all night long, unwearied, sing 
Glory to the Eternal King ! 


Praise Gop from Whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 

Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; 

Praise, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen. 


RIGHT REv. Br. KEN. 


PLAN THONY: 


Right Rev. T. Kun, Bp. Bath and Wells. . Rev. F. W. Davis, of Blairgowrie, N.B. 
Circa A.D. 1690. APDe 1872. 


1. Our Gop for ever worketh 
His will in wondrous ways ; 
The splendour of the nights is 
His, 
The glory of the days. 
The forests at His bidding 
Spread o’er the shelter’d land, 
And at His voice the mountain 
peaks 
In silent grandeur stand. 


Chorus— 
Our Gop for ever worketh 
His will in wondrous ways ; 
To FATHER, SON, and Hoty 
GHOST, 
Be honour, love, and praise. 


2. Our Gop for ever ruleth 

In majesty and awe ; 

The stars obey His guiding Hand, 
The seas obey His law. 

He speaketh, and the nations 
Are prostrate at His word, 

And He alone by Heavenly Hosts 
In humbleness is heard. 


Chorus— 
Our Gop for ever ruleth, 
A Power all powers above ; 
OM WMATHER A oONMs anc stl OLY 
GHOST, 
Be honour, praise, and love, 


3. Our Gop for ever loveth, 
And though our human pride, 
And all the weakness of our hearts 
Have long His mercy tried, 
Yet still the Gate is open, 
And still the voice we hear, 
‘Come unto me, O suff’ring soul, 
And put aside thy fear.” 


Chorus— 
Our Gop for ever loveth, 
He is our Hope above ; 
TO .FATHER, ON, ands st1One 
GHOST, 
Be honour, praise, and love. 


4. Bow down, bow down, He cometh! 
The Lorp of Hosts is nigh ; 
To judge the world which He 
redeem’d, 
He cometh from on High ! 
And while the Angel-armies 
Flash their keen swords around; 
From, all> who love thes core 
ascends 
The glad exultant sound— 


Chorus— 
‘“‘ Bow down, bow down, He cometh! 
The Gop whom we adore: 
To FATHER, Son, and HOLy 
GHOST, 
Be glory evermore. Amen. 


W. H. DAVENPORT ADAMS, 


nee ae 


BINGLEY., 


REO HERES TL OT ESE CSS SERRE I LEN RY ES IIR IEE LE TE TIN OE ENN I, 


W. H. DAVENPORT ADAMS. Rev. F. W. Davis, of Blairgowrie, N.L. 
A.D. 1874. A.D. 1874. 
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. At the Cross her station keeping 


Stood the mournful Mother weeping, 
Where He hung, the dying Lorp ; 

For her soul of joy bereaved, 

Bowed with anguish, deeply grieved, 
Felt the sharp and piercing sword. 


. Oh, how sad and sore distressed 


Now was she, that Mother blessed, 
Of the sole-begotten One ; 
Deep the woe of her affliction, 
When she saw the Crucifixion 
Of her ever-glorious Son. 


. Who, on Curist’s dear Mother gazing 


Pierced by anguish so amazing, 

Born of woman, would not weep ? 
Who, on Curist’s dear Mother thinking 
Such a cup of sorrow drinking, 

Would not share her sorrows deep? 


. For His people’s sins chastised, 


She beheld her Son despised, 

Scourged, and crowned with thorns entwined ; 
Saw Him then from judgment-taken, 
And in death by all forsaken, 

Till His Spirit He resigned. 


. JESU, may her deep devotion 


Stir in me the same emotion, 
Fount of love, Redeemer kind, 
That my heart fresh ardour gaining, 
And a purer love attaining, 
May with Thee acceptance find. Amen. 


Trans. by E. CASWAEL. 


Sse COSA Ne. 


JACOBUS DE BENEDICTIS. Rev. F. W. Davis, of Blairgowrie, N.B. 
Circa 1290. A.D. 1876, 
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Upward, where the stars are burning, 
Silent, silent in their turning, 

Round the never-changing pole ; 
Upward where the sky is brightest, 
Upward, where the blue is lightest, 

Lift I now my longing soul. 


Far above that arch of gladness, 
Far beyond these clouds of sadness, 
Are the many mansions fair. 

Far from pain, and sin, and folly, 
In that palace of the holy, 
I would find my mansion there. 


Where the glory brightly dwelleth, 
Where the new song sweetly swelleth, 
And the discord never comes ; 

Where life’s stream is ever laving, 
And the palm is ever waving, 
That must be the Home of homes. 


Where the Lamb on High is seated, 
By ten thousand voices greeted, 

Lorp of Lords and Kine of Kings. 
Son of man, they crown, they crown Him, 
Son of Gop, they own, they own Him ; 

With His Name the city rings. 


Blessing, honour, without measure, 
Heavenly riches, earthly treasure, 
lay we at His blessed feet. 
Poor the praise that now we render, 
Loud shall be our voices yonder, 


When before His Throne we meet. Amen, 


Rev. H. Bonar. - 


ISLA-MOUNT. 


Rev. H. Bonar, D.D. 


Rev. F. W. Davis, of Blairgowrie, N.B. 
AY Di eeee 


A.D, 1877. 
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O day of rest and gladness, 
O day of joy and light, 
O balm of care and sadness, 
Most beautiful, most bright ; 
On thee the high and lowly, 
Before the eternal Throne, 
Sing Holy, Holy, Holy, 
To the great THREE in ONE. 


, On thee, at the creation, 


The light first had its birth ; 
On thee for our salvation 

CuRisvT rose from depths of earth; 
On thee our Lorp victorious 

The Spirit sent from heaven ; 
And thus on thee most glorious 

A triple light was given. 


Thou art a cooling fountain 
In life’s dry dreary sand ; 
From thee, like Pisgah’s mountain, 
We view our promised land ; 
A day of sweet refection, 
A day of holy love, 
A day of resurrection 
From earth to things above. 


4. To-day on weary nations 


ort 


The heavenly Manna falls, 
To holy convocations 

The silver trumpet calls, 
Where Gospel-light is glowing 

With pure and radiant beams, 
And living water flowing 

With soul-refreshing streams. 


. New graces ever gaining 


From this our day of rest, 
We reach the Rest remaining 
To spirits of the blest ; 
To Hoty Guost be praises, 
To FATHER, and to Son; 
The Church her voice upraises 
To Thee, blest THREE in ONE. Amen. 


RIGHT Rev. Bp. CHRIS. WORDSWORTH, 


SWANSCOMBE. 


The Right Rev. 


CHRISTOPHER WorpDsworTH, D.D. Rev. F. W. Davis, of Ne as N.B. 
A.D. 18. Ce) A, IBY, I So 
ast oS we 
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O Guardian of the Church Divine, 
The sevenfold gifts of grace are Thine, 
And kindled by Thy hidden fires 

The soul to highest aims aspires. 


Thy Priests with wisdom, Lorp, endue, 
Their hearts with love and zeal renew ; 
Turn all their weakness into might, 
O Thou the source of life and light. 


Spirit of Truth, on us bestow 

The faith in all its power to know ; 
That with the saints of ages gone, 
And those to come, we may be one. 


Protect Thy Church from every foe, 
And Peace, the fruit of love, bestow ; 
Convert the world, make all confess 
The glories of Thy righteousness. 


All praise to Gop the FATHER be, 
All praise, Eternal Son, to Thee, 
Whom with the Spirit we adore 
For ever and for evermore. Amen. 


REV, CANON CHAMBERLAIN, 


| 
\ 


WORDSWORTH. 


Canon CHAMBERLAIN, Ch. Ch., Oxon. Rev. F. W. DAvis, of Biairgowrie, N.B 
Ai De, LO es A.D. 1877. 


p= sisi flee pies 


1.. To, Thee, our Gon, we fly 
For mercy and for grace ; 
O hear our lowly cry, 


And hide not Thou Thy Face. 
O Lor», stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 
And guard and bless our fatherland. 


2. Arise, O Lorn of Hosts, 
Be jealous for Thy name, 
And drive from out our coasts 
The sins that put to shame. 
ODIEORD, stretch forth ccc. 


3. Thy best gifts from on high 
In rich abundance pour, 
That we may magnify 
And praise Thee more and more 
O Lorp, stretch forth, &c. 


4. The powers ordained by Thee 
With heavenly wisdom bless ; 
May they Thy servants be, 
And rule in righteousness. 
© Lorp, stretch forth,. &c. 


5. The Church of Thy dear Son 
Inflame with love’s pure fire, 
Bind her once more in one, 
And life and truth inspire. 
O Lorp, stretch forth, &c. 


6. The Pastors of Thy fold 
With grace and power endue, 
That faithful, pure, and bold, 
They may be Pastors true. 
OFLORD, Stretehwiorthyewe 


7. O let us love Thy house, 
And sanctify Thy. day, 
Bring unto Thee our vows, 
And loyal homage pay. 
O*LorD= stretch forty ae: 


8. Give peace, LoRD, in our time ; 
~O_let no foe draw nigh, 
Nor lawless deed of crime 
Insult Thy Majesty. 
O-LorD, Stretch orth sXe, 


g. Though vile and worthless, still 
Thy people, Lorp, are we ; 
And for our Gop we will 
None other have but Thee; 
O LorD, stretch forth, &e.\- Amen. 


RIGHT REv. BP. oF WAKERIELD. 
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A NEW NATIONAL ANTHEM. 


The Right Rev. the Lorp BISHoP oF WAKEFIELD. Rev. F. W. Davis, of Blairgowrie, N.B. 
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Through the night of doubt and sorrow 
Onward goes the pilgrim band, 
Singing songs of expectation, 
Marching to the Promised Land. 
Clear before us through the darkness 
Gleams and burns the guiding Light ; 
Brother clasps the hand of brother, 
Stepping fearless through the night. 


One the Light of Gop’s own Presence 
O’er His ransomed people shed, 
Chasing far the gloom and terror, 
Brightening all the path we tread : 
One the object of our journey, 
One the faith which never tires, 
One the earnest looking forward, 
One the hope our Gop inspires : 


One the strain that lips of thousands 
Lift as from the heart of one; 
One the conflict, one the peril, 
One the march in Gop begun: 
One the gladness of rejoicing 
On the far eternal shore, 
Where the One Almighty FATHER 
Reigns in love for evermore. 


Onward therefore, pilgrim brothers, 
Onward with the Cross our aid! 
Bear its shame, and fight its battle, 
Till we rest beneath its shade. 
Soon shall come the great awaking, 
Soon the rending of the tomb ; 
Then the scattering of all shadows, 
And the end of toil and gloom. Amen. 


Trans. by REV. 8. BARING-GOULD. 


VARENNES. 


Rev. S. BARING-GOULD. Rev. F. W. Davis, of Blairgowrie, N.B. 
Ach onattia os A.D. 1878. 
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Come, ye faithful, raise the strain 
Of triumphant gladness ; 

Gop hath brought His Israel 
Into joy from sadness ; 

Loosed from Pharaoh’s bitter yoke 
Jacob’s sons and daughters ; 

Led them with unmoistened foot 
Through the Red Sea waters. 


’Tis the spring of souls to-day ; 
Curist hath burst His prison, 
And from three days’ sleep in death 
As a sun hath risen ; 

All the winter of our sins, 
Long and dark, is flying 

From His Light, to Whom we give 
Laud and praise undying. 


Now the Queen of seasons bright 
With the Day of splendour, 
With the royal Feast of feasts, 
Comes its joy to render ; 
Comes to glad Jerusalem, 
Who with true affection 
Welcomes in unwearied strains 
Jesu’s Resurrection. 


Alleluia now we cry 
To our King Immortal, 
Who triumphant burst the bars 
Of the tomb’s dark portal; 
Alleluia, with the Son 
Gop the FATHER praising; 
Alleluia yet again 
To the Spirit raising. Amen. 


Trans. by Rev. J. M. NEALE. 


RATTRAY. 


Rev. J. M. NEALE, D.D. Rev. F. W. Davis, of Blairgowrie, N.B. 
A.D. 1880. 
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O Father, Thou Who hast created all, 
In wisest love we pray, 
Look on this babe, who at Thy gracious call 
Is entering on life’s way ; 
Bend o’er ev in Thy tenderness, 
Thine image on er soul impress, 
O Father hear. 


O Son of Gop, who diedst for us, behold, 
We bring our child to Thee ; 
Thou tender Shepherd, take Aer to Thy fold, 
Thine own for aye to be ; 
Defend er through this earthly strife, 
And lead “er on the path of life, 
O Son of Gop. 


O Holy Ghost, who broodedst o’er the wave, 
Descend upon this child ; 
Give her undying life, Aer spirit lave 
With waters undefiled ; 
Grant Aer, while yet a babe, to be 
A child of Gop, a home for Thee, 
O Holy Ghost. 


O Triune Gop, what Thou command’st is done ; 
We speak, but Thine the might ; 
This child hath scarce yet seen our earthly sun, 
Yet pour on er Thy light, 
In faith, in hope, in joy and love, 
Thou Sun of all below, above, 
O Triune Gop. Amen. 


C. WINKWORTH, 


pelea IZ OVINe 


Rev. F. W, Davis, of Blairgowrie, N.B. 
A.D, 1881 
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. Now Gop be with us, for the night is closing, 

The light and darkness are of His disposing; 

And ’neath His shadow here to rest we yield us, 
For He will shield us. 


. Let evil thoughts and spirits flee before us; 

Till morning cometh, watch, O FATHER, O’er us; 

In soul and body Thou from harm defend us, 
Thine angels send us. 


Let pious thoughts be ours when sleep o’ertakes us; 
Our earliest thoughts be Thine when morning wakes us; 
All sick and mourners we to Thee commend them, 

Do Thou befriend them. 


. We have no refuge; none on earth to aid us 
But Thee, O FATHER, Who Thine own hast made us: 
Keep us in life; forgive our sins; deliver 

Us now and ever. 


. Praise be to Thee through JEsus our salvation, 
Gop, THREE in ONE, the Ruler of creation, 
High throned, o’er all Thine eye of mercy casting, 


Lorp everlasting. Amen. 


C. WINKWORTH. 


OUSE TEE... 
C. WINKWORTH. Rev. F. W. Davis, of Biairgowrie, N.B. 
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Father here we dedicate 
All our time to Thee, 
In whatever worldly state 
Thou would’st have us be; 
Not from trouble, loss, or care, 
Freedom would we claim ; 
This alone shall be our prayer-— 
‘‘Glorify Thy name.” 


Can a child pretend to choose | 
Where or how to live? 

Can a Father’s love refuse 
What is best to give ? 

More Thou grantest every day 
Than the best can claim, 

Nor withholdest aught that may 
“ Glorify Thy name.” 


If in mercy Thou wilt spare 
Joys that yet are ours ; 

If our future life may bear 
Some few brighter flowers, 

Let our glad hearts, while they sing, 
Thee in all proclaim ; 

And whate’er this year may bring, 
‘‘Glorify Thy name.” 


If we must in grief and loss 
Thy behest obey, 

If beneath the shadowing Cross 
Lies our homeward way, 

We will think what Thy dear Son 
Once for us became ; 

And repeat till life is done— 
“‘Glorify Thy name.” Amen. 


= REV sao criied c: 


Cou rAN CES, 


Rev. L. TUTTIETT, of St. Andrews, N.B. Rev. F. W. DAvVIs, of Blairgowrie, N.B. 
A Decko pecs A.D. 1883. 
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Jesu, now Thy new made soldier 
From the Font hath gone er way : 
Now before ev lies her trial 
In the life-long, doubtful fray : 
Blessed Saviour, 
Keep Aer through the weary day. 


May she bravely fight Thy battle, 
And, through Thee, subdue the foe, 
Shun his wiles, escape his malice, 
And repel his cruel blow: 
Mighty Captain, 
Thy salvation may se know. 


Bright and clear Thy Cross is shining 
On fer pure and stainless brow ; © 
Let it ever there resplendent 
Witness to Zev faithful vow : 
Dear Redeemer, 
Keep it always bright as now. 


Full of hope 4er day is breaking : 
May ste never know the night. 
Thou who shinest on Aey morning, 
Be at eventide Aer light: 

Sun of Glory, 
Lose fer never from Thy sight. 


Unto Thee all praise and blessing 
In ‘Thy Holy Church be done, 
With the Father, and the Spirit, 
Thou the Co-eternal Son, 
Con substantial, and Co-equal, 
While the endless ages run. Amen. 


J. W. HEWETT, 


DEACON SE LEED: 


J. W. Hewerr. Rey. F. W. Davis, of Blairgowrie, N.B. 
A.D. 1884. 
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Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah ! 
Pilgrim thro’ this barren land ; 
I am weak, but. Thou art mighty ; 
Hold me with Thy powerful hand : 
Bread of Heaven! 
Feed me now and ever more. 


Open Thou the crystal Fountain, 
Whence the healing streams do flow ; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through: 
Strong Deliverer ! 
- Be Thou still my Strength and Shield. 


When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside ; 
Death of death, and hell’s destruction, 
Land me safe on Canaan’s side; 
Songs of praises 
I will ever give to Thee! Amen. 


W. WILLIAMS. 


GWENWYNWEN. 


From Welsh of W. WILLIAMS. Kev. F. W. Davis, of Blairgowrie, N.B. 
IS ON PAs S A.D. 1884. 
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Holiest, Holiest 
Hearken in love: 

Fit me to soar to Thee, 
See Thee above ; 

And from that Eden fair, 

Lit by. Phy Presence there, 
Never remove. 


Holiest, Holiest, 
Thou art my Stay, 

Guide of my pilgrimage, 
Light of my way: 

Let the glad faith I know 

Stronger and stronger grow, 
Never decay. 


Holiest, Holiest, 
Morning and eve 

Keep me, nor suffer me 
Ever to grieve 

Thee, benign Helper, who 

Them that are weak and true 
Never wilt leave. 


Holiest, Holiest, 
Ever be nigh ; 

Felt by my spirit, though 
Hid from mine eye ; 

And Thy glad comfort give, 

Til in my home I live, 
Never to die. Amen. 


REN ba AWase 


Slee) AVE Ore ATES: 


Rev. T. Davis, of Roundhay. Rev. F. W. DAvIs, of Blairgowrie, N.B. 
A.D. 1863. A.D. 1884. 
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We come, O Gop, our Father, 
Unworthy though we be, 

To consecrate our service, 

And ali our life to Thee ; 

Whose mercies, free and boundless, 
Are streaming from above : 

Who rulest all Thy children, 

In never failing love. 


The world is ever changing, 
Our days are quickly gone ; 
But Thine immortal Temple 
Is ever growing on ; 

And we, Thy willing people, 
Are building, day by day, 
To share at last the glory 
With many far away. 


We know the One Foundation, 
The pattern Gop has shown, 
And every faithful spirit 

May form a living stone: 

O may the Master Builder 

In glory throned on high, 
Behold us while we labour 
With all-approving eye! 


Keep Thou, in each, O Father, 
A brother’s love for all: 

That none may pine unfriended 
And none unpitied fall ; 

So, men who mark our symbols, 
But learn not what they show, 
May find all flowers of mercy 
Up-springing where we go. 


And when at last the builders 
Have vanished one by one, 

Their Master’s work accomplished, 
Their Father’s purpose done 
Thy Word, O great Redeemer, 
From earthly dust will raise 

A Temple filled with glory 
And everlasting praise. Amen. 


LRU, Tbh Werorieini doar re 
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Rev. L. TUTTIETT, of St. Andrews, N.B. Rey. F. W. DAvis, of Blairgowrie, N.B. 
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1. Bulwark of a mighty nation, 
See the Church of England 
stand, 
Founded on the Rock of Ages, 
Hope and glory of our land. 
See her stand a holy temple, 
Bonded with the bond of love, 
Living bond that ever bindeth 
Human souls to Gop above. 


2. See her plead for all her children 
Kneeling ~at = their Saviours 
throne, 
Sign the Cross upon their fore- 
heads, 
Mark, and seal them for His 
own. 
See her,— -witness of the Spirit,— 
Bid them search the Book that 
sheds 
Rays of light upon the living, 
Hope upon their dying beds. 


3. See her, as a loving mother, 
Guard them with a mother’s 
love, 
Ever pointing with her finger 
To their Father’s home above. 
Hers the voice that cheers them 
forward, 
Fainting o’er the world-worn 
track, 
Hers when from the path they 
wander, 
First to call the wanderer back. 


. Nursing-mother of our freedom, 


Sowing truth from door to door, 
Watching o’er the young and aged, 
Church alike of rich and poor. 
Shield her, Lorp, from every evil, 
Strife within, and foes without, 
Give her strength to wage the 
warfare, 
Faith -must ever wage swith 
doubt. 7 


. Latter days are closing round us, 


Men are falling from the faith, 
Fierce and fiercer is the battle 
With the powers of hell and © 
death ; 
Up, 07 oR D;. > begathou hens 
Champion 
In the war she has to wage, 
Never let the poor be plundered 
Of their ancient heritage. 


: May Thy heavenly grace be with 


her, 
Guide, support her by the way, 
As she leads her children home- 
ward 
Through the mists that cloud 
the day ; . 
Till the living sea of crystal 
Bursts upon their wondering 
sight, 
And the songs of thronging angels 
Greet them in the realms of 
light. Amen. 


REV, PREBENDARY THRING, 


PENBRYN. 


Rev. Prebendary THRING, of Hornblotton. Rev. F, W. Davis, of Blairgowrie, N.B, 
A.D. 188.. A.D. 1885. 
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1, Hail! day of days, the day that gave me birth, 


When first to me this quick’ning breath was givn ; 
The dawn of life—the life new-born on earth, 
Re-born again through Curist for life in heav’n. 


O Breath of Life, Thou Life Divine, 

Come breathe into this heart of mine ; 

And make me now and ever Thine, 
On earth—in heaven. 


. Thou gav’st me life, that I, O Lorp, might live 


That life Thou gav’st, for ever, Lorp, in Thee ; 
Then grant me this, that I again may give 
To Thee that life that Thou didst give to me; 
O Breath of Life, &c. 


. Love not the world with too much love, my soul, 


Upon whose shores thou wast cast up to-day ; 
Look to the end, for this is not the goal, . 
Thou art but here a pilgrim on the way. 
O Breath of Life, &c. 


. Gird up thy loins, the race is yet to run ; 


It may be short, it cannot well be long ; 
Gird up thy loins, and, till the victory’s won, 
Lean on the Lorn, and in His strength be strong ; 
O-Breath oftkiite swe. 


. Rejoice that in the troubled stage of life 


That One there is on whom thy strength can stay, 
In weal or woe, in sorrow, care, or strife, 
Whose peace the world nor gives nor takes away. 
O Breath of Life, &c. 


. To Hin, let praise ascend then, O my soul, 


Who through the courts of heaven hath bid thee gaze, 
And oped 
The door of life and light through endless days. 
O Breath of Life, &c. Amen. 


as on the myriad ages roll, — 
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The land I travel through is dark 

With cares, and doubts, and shadows ; 
No sun to wake the singing lark 

Or fill with flowers the meadows ; 
Myself, alas, my only light, 
The sun by day, the stars at night. 


O Gop, Eternal King, whose love 
Goes ever forth in pity 

To stir the sleeping fields, and move 
The clouds from o’er the city, 

Shine on my heart and let me know 

The gladness of the way I go. 


O let me look on field and sky 
In joy and endless wonder, 
And love Thee for the lights on high 
And flowers that blossom under, 
And praise Thee for the fruits of earth 


- With charity and kindly mirth. 


Teach me to lose myself and live 

In peace with men, their neighbour, 
To honour, help, endure, forgive, 

And gladly rest and labour ; 
O touch my heart and string my will 
To follow Christ in mercy still. Amen. 


REV. R. KEMP. 


em eet 


a TE ee a 


DARNLEY. 


Rev. R. Kemp, of Blairgowrie, N.b. 
A.D. 1888. 


Rev. F. W. Davis, of Biairgowrie, N.B. 
A.D. 1886, 


Ze 


Lo! Gop ts here, let us adore, 

And own how dreadful is this place ; 

Let all within us feel His power, 

And silent bow before His face. 

Who know His pow’r, His grace who prove, 
Serve Him with awe, with rev’rence, love. 


Lo! Gop is here! Him, day and night, 
The united choirs of angels sing ; 

To Him, enthroned above all height, 
Heaven’s host their noblest praises bring ; 
Disdain not, Lord, our meaner song, 

Who praise Thee with a stamm’ring tongue. 


Being of beings, may our praise 

Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill 
Still may we stand before Thy face, 
Still hear and do Thy Sovereign will, 
To Thee may all our thoughts arise, 
Ceaseless, accepted sacrifice! Amen. 


G. TERSTEEGEN. 


BOW YS? 


C. TERSTEEGEN. Rey. F. W. Davis, of Blairgowrie, N.B 
A.D. 1750. A.D. 1886. 
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1. Come, all ye nations, come from far, 
Come hither from your western home, 
Come ye from ’neath the eastern star, 

Come, all ye gathering nations, come; 
Come with hymn of prayer and praise, 
Join us as to Gop we raise, 
Woven into harmony, 
Songs for this our jubilee. 


2. For fifty years our Queen hath reigned 
With even sway o’er many lands, 
And ne’er that blameless reign hath stained— 

Ruled ever by Thy ruling Hands; 
By the lessons learnt above, 
She hath won her people’s love ; 
Sing we praises then to Thee, 
This her year of jubilee. 


3. Thou blessest him who servest Thee, 
And nations that obey Thy will, 
Thou givest freedom to the free, 

And dost the wise with wisdom fill; 
Hear us, as to Thee we bring 
Each, our heart’s full offering, 
As we dedicate to Thee 
This glad year of jubilee. 


4. In psalm, and hymn, and chant, and song, 
Our praises rise that Thou hast given 
Our Queen her glorious reign ;—prolong 
Her reign on earth, her life in heaven, 
Fifty years may come and go, 
Still our song shall onward flow, 
Gathered into harmony, 
For the last great Jubilee. Amen. 


REv,. PREBENDARY THRING, 


ABERDARE. 


Rev. G. THRING, of Hornblotton. 


Rev. F. W. Davis, of Blairgowrie, N.B, 
A.D. 1887. 


A.D. 1887. 


In Unison. WIvTH VARIED ACCOMPANIMENT. 
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1. O, mighty Gop, Creator, King, 

Who rulest over sea and land, 

And dost the ocean deeps sustain 

Within the hollow of Thy hand ; 

O hear us as we cry to Thee 

For those who traverse land and sea, 

That they may now and ever be 
Safe in Thy holy keeping. 


2. And Thou who cam’st on earth to breathe, 
The breath of peace o’er heath and hill, 
Did’st walk upon the angry wave, 

And: bid thestroubled sea, “bestlles 
O hear us as we cry to Thee 
For those who traverse land and sea, 
That they may now and ever be 
Safe in Thy holy keeping. 


3. Wherever danger threatens, then, 
O Holy Spirit, be Thou there, 
And breathe into each trembling heart 
The will and power of fervent prayer ; 
That we and all who cry to Thee, 
With those who traverse land and sea, 
Both now and evermore may be, 
O ever Blesséd Trinity, 

Safe in Thy holy keeping. Amen. 


REV. PREBENDARY THRING. 


PDE WER Sehr. 


Rev. Prebendary THRING, of Hornblotton, Kev. F. W. Davis, of Blairgowrie, N.B. 
A.D, 1878, ; A.D, 1888. 
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Hope on! Hope on! The golden days, 
Are not as yet a-dawning, 

The mists of night 

Precede the light 
And usher in the morning, 


Hope on! Hope on! Though black the clouds, 
Black shadows intertwining, 

Yet calm and still, 

O’er heath and hill, 
The stars will soon be shining. 


Hope on! Hope on! Through frost and snow, 
Through trouble, toil, and sorrow ; 

Through wind and rain, 

And tears and pain, 
The sun shall pierce to-morrow. 


Hope on! Hope on! Though friends be few, 
And dark the way before thee, 

A Gop of love, 

From Heaven above, 
Shall shed His radiance o’er thee. Amen. 


REV. PREBENDARY THRING. 


HORNBLOTTON. 


Rev. Prebendary THRING, of Hornblotton. Rev. F. W. Davis, of Blairgowrie, N.B. 
AD elooy A.D. 1888. 
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. Father, I know that all my life 
Is portioned out for me ; 

And the changes that are sure to come 
I do not fear to see ; 

But I ask Thee for a present mind, 
Intent on pleasing Thee. 


. Lask Thee for a thoughtful love, 
Through constant watching wise, 

To meet the glad with joyful smiles, 
And wipe the weeping eyes: 

And a heart at leisure from itself 
To soothe and sympathise. 


. I would not have the restless will 
That hurries to and fro, 

Seeking for some great thing to do, 
Or secret thing to know ; 

I would be treated as a child, 
And guided where I go. 


. Wherever in the world I am, 
In whatsoe’er estate, 

I have a fellowship with hearts 
To keep and cultivate ; 

And a work of lowly love to do 
For the LorpD on whom I wait. 


. So I ask Thee for the daily strength, 
To none that ask denied, 

And a mind to blend with outward life 
While keeping at Thy side ; 

Content to fill a little space, 
If Thou be glorified. 


. Ina service which Thy love appoints 
There are no bonds for me, 

For my inmost heart is taught the truth 
That makes Thy children free ; 

And a life of self-renouncing love 
isa life oftliberty.~ Amen. 


A. L. WARING. 


TEE G Al 


A. L. WARING. Rev. F. W, Davis, of Blairgowrie, N.B. 
ACDeLS: wee A.D, 1888, 


PM 


. Nearer, O Gop, to Thee! 
Hear Thou our prayer; 
F’en though a heavy cross 
Fainting we bear, 
Still all our prayer shall be ; 
Nearer, O Gop, to Thee; 
Nearer to Thee! 


. If, where they led the Lorn, 
We too are borne, 
Planting our steps in His, 
Weary and worn; 
There évenclet.us be 
Nearer, © Gop isto alhee. 
Nearer to Thee! 


. If Thou the cup of pain 
Givest to drink, 
Let not the trembling lip 
From the draught shrink; 
So by our woes to be 
Nearer, .O1Gop.-to; [hee 
Nearer to Thee! 


. Though the great battle rage 
Hotly around, 
Still where our Captain fights 
Let us be found; 
Through toils and strife to be 
Neater,.O:Gon, to@ince: 
Nearer to Thee! 


. When, our course finished, we 
Breathe our last breath, 
Entering the shadowy 
Valley of death, 
There even shall we be 
Nearer, O°Gop, ton hee; 
. Nearer to Thee! 


. And when Thou, Lorp, once more 
Glorious shalt come, 
Oh! for a dwelling-place, 
In Thy bright home! 
Through all eternity 
Nearer, O Gop, to Thee; 
Nearer to Thee! Amen. 


RIGHT REv. Bp. OF WAKEFIELD, 


AED OK: 


Right Rev. the Lord Bishop of Wakefield. 
ACD21Gn ss 


VOICES IN UNISON. 
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Rev. F. W. Davis, of Blairgowrie, N.B. 
A.D, 1888. 
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The voice that breathed o’er Eden, 
That earliest wedding day, 
The primal marriage blessing, 
It hath not passed away : 
Still in the pure espousal 
Of Christian man and maid 
The Hoty THREE are with us. 
The threefold grace is said, 


For dower of blessed children, 

For love and faith’s sweet sake, 
For high mysterious union 

Which nought on earth may break 
Be present, awful FATHER, 

To give away this bride, 
As Eve Thou gav’st to Adam 

Out of his own pierced side; 


Be present, Son of Mary, 
To join their loving hands, 
As Thou did’st bind two natures 
In Thine Eternal bands ; 
Be present, Holiest Spirit, 
To bless them as they kneel, 
As Thou for Curist, the Bridegroom, 
The heavenly spouse dost seal. 


O spread Thy pure wing o’er them, 
Let no ill power find place, 
When onward to Thine Altar 
The hallowed path they trace, 
To cast their crowns before Thee 
In perfect sacrifice, 
Till to the home of gladness — 
With Curist’s own Bride they rise. Amen. 
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